Have you heard? Or have you just missed the news? Dishonours which better fit our enemies are now being piled up on the ones we love. [10] ISMENE I've had no word at all, Antigone, nothing good or bad about our family, not since we two lost both our brothers, killed on the same day by a double blow. And since the Argive army, just last night, has gone away, I don't know any more if I've been lucky or face total ruin. 20 ANTIGONE I know that. That's why I brought you here, outside the gates, so only you can hear.
ISMENE
What is it? The way you look makes it seem [20] you're thinking of some dark and gloomy news.
ANTIGONE Look-what's Creon doing with our two brothers? He's honouring one with a full funeral and treating the other one disgracefully! Eteocles, they say, has had his burial according to our customary rites, to win him honour with the dead below.
30
But as for Polyneices, who perished so miserably, an order has gone out throughout the city-that's what people say. He's to have no funeral or lament, but to be left unburied and unwept, a sweet treasure for the birds to look at, for them to feed on to their heart's content. [30] That's what people say the noble Creon has announced to you and me-I mean to meand now he's coming to proclaim the fact, 40 to state it clearly to those who have not heard. For Creon this matter's really serious. Anyone who acts against the order will be stoned to death before the city. Now you know, and you'll quickly demonstrate whether you are nobly born, or else a girl unworthy of her splendid ancestors. [50] when those mistakes which his own search revealed forced him to turn his hand against himself and stab out both his eyes. Then that woman, his mother and his wife-her double roledestroyed her own life in a twisted noose. Then there's our own two brothers, both butchered in a single day-that ill-fated pair 70 with their own hands slaughtered one another and brought about their common doom. Now, the two of us are left here quite alone. Think how we'll die far worse than all the rest, if we defy the law and move against [60] the king's decree, against his royal power. We must remember that by birth we're women, and, as such, we shouldn't fight with men.
ISMENE
Since those who rule are much more powerful, we must obey in this and in events 80 which bring us even harsher agonies. So I'll ask those underground for pardonsince I'm being compelled, I will obey those in control. That's what I'm forced to do. It makes no sense to try to do too much. ANTIGONE I wouldn't urge you to. No. Not even if you were keen to act. Doing this with you would bring me no joy. So be what you want. [70] I'll still bury him. It would be fine to die while doing that. I'll lie there with him, 90 with a man I love, pure and innocent, for all my crime. My honours for the dead must last much longer than for those up here. I'll lie down there forever. As for you, well, if you wish, you can show contempt for those laws the gods all hold in honour. ISMENE I'm not disrespecting them. But I can't act against the state. That's not in my nature.
ANTIGONE
Let that be your excuse. I'm going now [80] to make a burial mound for my dear brother. 
ISMENE
Your heart is hot to do cold deeds. ANTIGONE But I know I'll please the ones I'm duty bound to please.
Yes, if you can. But you're after something 110 [90] which you're incapable of carrying out. CHORUS LEADER Against our land he marched, [110] sent here by the warring claims of Polyneices, with piercing screams, an eagle flying above our land, covered wings as white as snow, and hordes of warriors in arms, helmets topped with horsehair crests.
CHORUS
Standing above our homes, he ranged around our seven gates, 140 with threats to swallow us and spears thirsting to kill. Before his jaws had had their fill [120] and gorged themselves on Theban blood, before Hephaistos' pine-torch flames had seized our towers, our fortress crown,* he went back, driven in retreat. Behind him rings the din of warhis enemy, the Theban dragon-snake, too difficult for him to overcome.
150
CHORUS LEADER Zeus hates an arrogant boasting tongue. Seeing them march here in a mighty stream, in all their clanging golden pride, [130] he hurled his fire and struck the man, up there, on our battlements, as he began to scream aloud his victory.
CHORUS
The man swing down, torch still in hand, and smashed into unyielding earththe one who not so long ago attacked, who launched his furious, enraged assault, 160 to blast us, breathing raging storms. But things turned out not as he'd hoped.
Great war god Ares assisted ushe smashed them down and doomed them all [140] to a very different fate.
CHORUS LEADER
Seven captains at seven gates matched against seven equal warriors paid Zeus their full bronze tribute, the god who turns the battle tide, all but that pair of wretched men, 170 born of one father and one mother, toowho set their conquering spears against each other and then both shared a common death.
CHORUS
Now victory with her glorious name has come, bringing joy to well-armed Thebes. The battle's done-let's strive now to forget [150] with songs and dancing all night long, with Bacchus leading us to make Thebes shake.
[ [170]
And so I have the throne, all royal power, for I'm the one most closely linked by blood to those who have been killed. It's impossible to really know a man, to know his soul, his mind and will, before one witnesses 200 his skill in governing and making laws. For me, a man who rules the entire state and does not take the best advice there is, but through fear keeps his mouth forever shut, [180] such a man is the very worst of menand always will be. And a man who thinks more highly of a friend than of his country, well, he means nothing to me. Let Zeus know, the god who always watches everything, I would not stay silent if I saw disaster 210 moving here against the citizens, a threat to their security. For anyone who acts against the state, its enemy, I'd never make my friend. For I know well our country is a ship which keeps us safe, and only when it sails its proper course [190] do we make friends. These are the principles I'll use in order to protect our state. That's why I've announced to all citizens my orders for the sons of Eteocles, who perished in the fight to save our city, the best and bravest of our spearmen, will have his burial, with all those purifying rituals which accompany the noblest corpses, as they move below. As for his brotherthat Polyneices, who returned from exile, eager to wipe out in all-consuming fire [200] his We were about to fight, to come to blows-300 no one was there to put a stop to it. Every one of us was responsible, but none of us was clearly in the wrong. In our defence we pleaded ignorance.
Then we each stated we were quite prepared to pick up red-hot iron, walk through flames, or swear by all the gods that we'd not done it, we'd no idea how the act was planned, or how it had been carried out. At last, when all our searching had proved useless, 310 one man spoke up, and his words forced us all to drop our faces to the ground in fear.
[270]
We couldn't see things working out for us, whether we agreed or disagreed with him. He said we must report this act to youwe must not hide it. And his view prevailed. I was the unlucky man who won the prize, the luck of the draw. That's why I'm now here, not of my own free will or by your choice. I know that-for no one likes a messenger 320 who comes bearing unwelcome news with him.
CHORUS LEADER My lord, I've been wondering for some time nowcould this act not be something from the gods?
CREON Stop now-before what you're about to say [280] enrages me completely and reveals that you're not only old but stupid, too. For quite a while some people in the town have secretly been muttering against me.
[290]
They don't agree with what I have decreed. They shake their heads and have not kept their necks under my yoke, as they are duty bound to do if they were men who are content with me.
340
I well know that these guards were led astraysuch men urged them to carry out this act for money. To foster evil actions, to make them commonplace among all men, nothing is as powerful as money. It destroys cities, driving men from home. Money trains and twists the minds in worthy men, so they then undertake disgraceful acts.
Money teaches men to live as scoundrels, [300] familiar with every profane enterprise.
350
But those who carry out such acts for cash sooner or later see how for their crimes they pay the penalty. For if great Zeus still has my respect, then understand this-I swear to you on oath-unless you find the one whose hands really buried him, unless you bring him here before my eyes, then death for you will never be enough. No, not before you're hung up still alive and you confess to this gross, violent act.
360
That way you'll understand in future days, [310] when there's a profit to be gained from theft, you'll learn that it's not good to be in love with every kind of monetary gain. You'll know more men are ruined than are saved when they earn profits from dishonest schemes. 
GUARD

Perhaps. But I never did this.
CREON
This and moreyou sold your life for silver.
GUARD
How strange and sad when the one who sorts this out gets it all wrong. CREON: Well, enjoy your sophisticated views.
But if you don't reveal to me who did this, 380 you'll just confirm how much your treasonous gains have made you suffer.
[Exit Creon back into the palace. The doors close behind him]
GUARD Well, I hope he's found. That would be best. But whether caught or notand that's something sheer chance will bring aboutyou won't see me coming here again. This time, against all hope and expectation, [330] I'm still unhurt. I owe the gods great thanks.
[Exit the Guard away from the palace]
CHORUS
There are many strange and wonderful things, but nothing more strangely wonderful than man. He moves across the white-capped ocean seas 390 blasted by winter storms, carving his way under the surging waves engulfing him. With his teams of horses he wears down the unwearied and immortal earth, the oldest of the gods, harassing her, as year by year his ploughs move back and forth.
[340]
He snares the light-winged flocks of birds, herds of wild beasts, creatures from deep seas, trapped in the fine mesh of his hunting nets. O resourceful man, whose skill can overcome 400 ferocious beasts roaming mountain heights.
[350]
He curbs the rough-haired horses with his bit and tames the inexhaustible mountain bulls, setting their savage necks beneath his yoke.
He's taught himself speech and wind-swift thought, trained his feelings for communal civic life, learning to escape the icy shafts of frost, volleys of pelting rain in winter storms, the harsh life lived under the open sky. That's man-so resourceful in all he does.
[360]
There's no event his skill cannot confrontother than death-that alone he cannot shun, although for many baffling sicknesses he has discovered his own remedies.
The qualities of his inventive skills bring arts beyond his dreams and lead him on, sometimes to evil and sometimes to good. If he treats his country's laws with due respect and honours justice by swearing on the gods, he wins high honours in his city.
420
But when he grows bold and turns to evil, [370] then he has no city. A man like thatlet him not share my home or know my mind.
[ we swept off all the dust covering the corpse, so the damp body was completely bare.
[410]
Then we sat down on rising ground up wind, to escape the body's putrid rotting stench. We traded insults just to stay awake, in case someone was careless on the job. That's how we spent the time right up 'til noon, when the sun's bright circle in the sky had moved half way and it was burning hot. Then suddenly a swirling windstorm came, 470 whipping clouds of dust up from the ground, filling the plain-some heaven-sent trouble.
In that level place the dirt storm damaged all the forest growth, and the air around [420] was filled with dust for miles. We shut our mouths and just endured this scourge sent from the gods. A long time passed. The storm came to an end. That's when we saw the girl. She was shriekinga distressing painful cry, just like a bird who's seen an empty nest, its fledglings gone.
480
That's how she was when she saw the naked corpse. She screamed out a lament, and then she swore, calling evil curses down upon the ones who'd done this. Then right away her hands threw on the thirsty dust. She lifted up a finely made bronze jug and then three times [430] poured out her tributes to the dead. When we saw that, we rushed up right away and grabbed her. She was not afraid at all. We charged her with her previous offence 490 as well as this one. She just kept standing there, denying nothing. That made me happythough it was painful, too. For it's a joy escaping troubles which affect oneself, but painful to bring evil on one's friends. But all that is of less concern to me than my own safety.
[ If you think what I'm doing now is stupid, perhaps I'm being charged with foolishness [470] by someone who's a fool.
CHORUS LEADER
It's clear enough the spirit in this girl is passionateher father was the same. She has no sense of compromise in times of trouble.
CREON [to the Chorus Leader]
But you should know the most obdurate wills are those most prone to break. The strongest iron tempered in the fire to make it really hardthat's the kind you see most often shatter.
540
I'm well aware the most tempestuous horses are tamed by one small bit. Pride has no place in anyone who is his neighbour's slave. This girl here was already very insolent [480] in contravening laws we had proclaimed.
Here she again displays her proud contempthaving done the act, she now boasts of it. Tell me this-do you admit you played your part in this burial, or will you swear an oath you had no knowledge of it? ISMENE I did it-I admit it, and she'll back me up. So I bear the guilt as well.
No, nojustice will not allow you to say that. You didn't want to. I didn't work with you.
ISMENE
But now you're in trouble, I'm not ashamed [540] of suffering, too, as your companion. 
ANTIGONE
CHORUS LEADER
So she must die-that seems decided on.
CREON
Yes-for you and me the matter's closed.
660
[Creon turns to address his attendants]
No more delay. You slaves, take them inside. From this point on they must act like women and have no liberty to wander off. Even bold men run when they see Hades [580] coming close to them to snatch their lives.
[The attendants take Antigone and Ismene into the palace, leaving Creon and the Chorus on stage]
CHORUS Those who live without tasting evil have happy lives-for when the gods shake a house to its foundations, then inevitable disasters strike, falling upon whole families, 670 just as a surging ocean swell running before cruel Thracian winds across the dark trench of the sea churns up the deep black sand [590] and crashes headlong on the cliffs, which scream in pain against the wind.
I see this house's age-old sorrows, the house of Labdakos' children,* sorrows falling on the sorrows of the dead, one generation bringing no relief 680 to generations after it-some god strikes at them-on and on without an end. For now the light which has been shining over the last roots of Oedipus' house [600] is being cut down with a bloody knife belonging to the gods belowfor foolish talk and frenzy in the soul.
Oh Zeus, what human trespasses can check your power? Even Sleep, who casts his nets on everything, 690 cannot master that-nor can the months, the tireless months the gods control.
A sovereign who cannot grow old, you hold Olympus as your own,* in all its glittering magnificence.
[610]
From now on into all future time, as in the past, your law holds firm. It never enters lives of human beings in its full force without disaster.
Hope ranging far and wide brings comfort 700 to many men-but then hope can deceive, delusions born of volatile desire. It comes upon the man who's ignorant until his foot is seared in burning fire. Someone's wisdom has revealed to us [620] this famous saying-sometimes the gods lure a man's mind forward to disaster, and he thinks evil's something good. But then he lives only the briefest time free of catastrophe.
[ [650] when an evil woman shares your life at home. What greater wound is there than a false friend? 740 So spit this girl out-she's your enemy. Let her marry someone else in Hades. Since I caught her clearly disobeying, the only culprit in the entire city, I won't perjure myself before the state. No-I'll kill her. And so let her appeal to Zeus, the god of blood relationships. If I foster any lack of full respect in my own family, I surely do the same with those who are not linked to me by blood.
750
[660]
The man who acts well with his household will be found a just man in the city.* I'd trust such a man to govern wisely or to be content with someone ruling him. And in the thick of battle at his post [670] he'll stand firm beside his fellow soldier, a loyal, brave man. That's why they must support those in control, and never let some woman beat us down.
770
If we must fall from power, let that come at some man's hand-at least, we won't be called inferior to any woman.
[680]
CHORUS LEADER Unless we're being deceived by our old age, what you've just said seems reasonable to us.
HAEMON
Father, the gods instill good sense in menthe greatest of all the things which we possess. I could not find your words somehow not right-I hope that's something I never learn to do. But other words might be good, as well.
780
Because of who you are, you can't perceive all the things men say or do-or their complaints. Your gaze makes citizens afraid-they can't [690] say anything you would not like to hear. But in the darkness I can hear them talkthe city is upset about the girl. They say of all women here she's least deserves the worst of deaths for her most glorious act. When in the slaughter her own brother died, she did not just leave him there unburied, 790 to be ripped apart by carrion dogs or birds. Surely she deserves some golden honour? That's the dark secret rumour people speak.
[700]
For me, father, nothing is more valuable than your well being. For any children, what could be a greater honour to them than their father's thriving reputation? A father feels the same about his sons. So don't let your mind dwell on just one thought, that what you say is right and nothing else.
800
A man who thinks that only he is wise, that he can speak and think like no one else, when such men are exposed, then all can see their emptiness inside. For any man, [710] even if he's wise, there's nothing shameful in learning many things, staying flexible. You notice how in winter floods the trees which bend before the storm preserve their twigs.
The ones who stand against it are destroyed, root and branch. In the same way, those sailors 810 who keep their sails stretched tight, never easing off, make their ship capsize-and from that point on sail with their rowing benches all submerged. So end your anger. Permit yourself to change. For if I, as a younger man, may state my views, I'd say it would be for the best [720] if men by nature understood all thingsif not, and that is usually the case, when men speak well, it good to learn from them.
CHORUS LEADER My lord, if what he's said is relevant, 820
it seems appropriate to learn from him, and you too, Haemon, listen to the king. The things which you both said were excellent. 
CREON
And what you do-does that include this, [730] honouring those who act against our laws? HAEMON I would not encourage anyone 830 to show respect to evil men.
And heris she not suffering from the same disease?
HAEMON
The people here in Thebes all say the samethey deny she is.
CREON
So the city now will instruct me how I am to govern?
HAEMON
Now you're talking like someone far too young. Don't you see that?
CREON Am I to rule this land at someone else's whim or by myself?
A city which belongs to just one man is no true city.
CREON
According to our laws, 840 does not the ruler own the city?
HAEMON By yourself you'd make an excellent king but in a desert.
It seems as if this boy [740] is fighting on the woman's side.
HAEMON
That's trueif you're the woman. I'm concerned for you.
CREON
You're the worst there is-you set your judgment up against your father.
HAEMON
No, not when I see you making a mistake and being unjust.
CREON
Is it a mistake to honour my own rule? HAEMON You're not honouring that by trampling on 850 the gods' prerogatives.
You foul creatureyou're worse than any woman.
HAEMON
You'll not catch me giving way to some disgrace.
CREON
But your words all speak on her behalf.
HAEMON
And yours and mineand for the gods below.
CREON
You woman's slavedon't try to win me over.
HAEMON
What do you wantto speak and never hear someone reply?*
CREON
You'll never marry her while she's alive. 
[Creon turns to his attendants]
Go bring her out- [760] that hateful creature, so she can die right here, with him present, before her bridegroom's eyes. 870 
HAEMON
No. Don't ever hope for that. She'll not die with me just standing there. And as for youyour eyes will never see my face again. So let your rage charge on among your friends who want to stand by you in this.
[Exit Haemon, running back into the palace]
CHORUS LEADER My lord, Haemon left in such a hurry. He's angry-in a young man at his age the mind turns bitter when he's feeling hurt.
CREON
Let him dream up or carry out great deeds beyond the power of man, he'll not save these girls-880 their fate is sealed.
CHORUS LEADER
Are you going to kill them both? [770] CREON No-not the one whose hands are clean. You're right.
CHORUS LEADER How do you plan to kill Antigone? CREON I'll take her on a path no people use, and hide her in a cavern in the rocks, while still alive. I'll set out provisions, as much as piety requires, to make sure the city is not totally corrupted.* Then she can speak her prayers to Hades, the only god she worships, for success 890 avoiding death-or else, at least, she'll learn, although too late, how it's a waste of time to work to honour those whom Hades holds.
[780]
CHORUS O Eros, the conqueror in every fight,* Eros, who squanders all men's wealth, who sleeps at night on girls' soft cheeks, and roams across the ocean seas and through the shepherd's hutno immortal god escapes from you, nor any man, who lives but for a day.
900
And the one whom you possess goes mad.
[790]
Even in good men you twist their minds, perverting them to their own ruin. You provoke these men to family strife. The bride's desire seen glittering in her eyesthat conquers everything, its power enthroned beside eternal laws, for there the goddess Aphrodite works her will, [800] whose ways are irresistible. may they endure no greater punishment than the injustices they're doing to me.
CHORUS LEADER
The same storm blasts continue to attack the mind in this young girl.
[930]
CREON Then those escorting her will be sorry they're so slow.
ANTIGONE
Alas, then, those words mean death is very near at hand. a prisoner hidden in a chamber like a tomb, although she, too, came from a noble line.* And she, my child, had in her care the liquid streaming golden seed of Zeus.
[950]
But the power of fate is full of mystery. There's no evading it, no, not with wealth, or war, or walls, or black sea-beaten ships.
And the hot-tempered child of Dryas, king of the Edonians, was put in prison, closed up in the rocks by Dionysus, 1070 for his angry mocking of the god.* There the dreadful flower of his rage [960] slowly withered, and he came to know the god who in his frenzy he had mocked with his own tongue. For he had tried to hold in check women in that frenzy inspired by the god, the Bacchanalian fire. More than that-he'd made the Muses angry, challenging the gods who love the flute.* Beside the black rocks where the twin seas meet, 1080 by Thracian Salmydessos at the Bosphorus,* close to the place where Ares dwells, [970] the war god witnessed the unholy wounds which blinded the two sons of Phineus, inflicted by his savage wife-the sightless holes cried out for someone to avenge those blows made with her sharpened comb in blood-stained hands.*
In their misery they wept, lamenting their wretched suffering, sons of a mother whose marriage had gone wrong. And yet, 1090 [980] she was an offspring of an ancient family, the race of Erechtheus, raised far away, in caves surrounded by her father's winds, Boreas' child, a girl who raced with horses across steep hills-child of the gods. I note among those birds an unknown cryevil, unintelligible, angry screaming. I knew that they were tearing at each other with murderous claws. The noisy wings revealed that all too well. I was afraid. So right away up on the blazing altar I set up burnt offerings. But Hephaestus failed to shine out from the sacrifice-1120 dark slime poured out onto the embers, oozing from the thighs, which smoked and spat, bile was sprayed high up into the air, [1010] and the melting thighs lost all the fat which they'd been wrapped in. The rites had failedthere was no prophecy revealed in them. I learned that from this boy, who is my guide, as I guide other men.* Our state is sickyour policies have done this. In the city our altars and our hearths have been defiled, 1130 all of them, with rotting flesh brought there by birds and dogs from Oedipus' son, who lies there miserably dead. The gods no longer will accept our sacrifice, our prayers, our thigh bones burned in fire. [1020] No bird will shriek out a clear sign to us, for they have gorged themselves on fat and blood from a man who's dead. Consider this, my son.
All men make mistakes-that's not uncommon. But when they do, they're no longer foolish 1140 or subject to bad luck if they try to fix the evil into which they've fallen, once they give up their intransigence. Men who put their stubbornness on show invite accusations of stupidity. Make concessions to the dead-don't ever stab a man who's just been killed. What's the glory in killing a dead person one more time? [1030] I've been concerned for you. It's good advice. 
CREON
You know you're speaking of the man who rules you.
TEIRESIAS I know-thanks to me you saved the city and now are in control.* CREON You're a wise prophet, but you love doing wrong.
TEIRESIAS
You'll force me to speak of secrets locked inside my heart.
[1060]
CREON
Do it-just don't speak to benefit yourself. TEIRESIAS I don't think that I'll be doing thatnot as far as you're concerned.
You can be sure 1190 you won't change my mind to make yourself more rich.
TEIRESIAS
Then understand this well-you will not see the sun race through its cycle many times before you lose a child of your own loins, a corpse in payment for these corpses. You've thrown down to those below someone from up above-in your arrogance you've moved a living soul into a grave, leaving here a body owned by gods below- [1070] unburied, dispossessed, unsanctified.
1200
That's no concern of yours or gods above. In this you violate the ones below. And so destroying avengers wait for you, Furies of Hades and the gods, who'll see you caught up in this very wickedness. Now see if I speak as someone who's been bribed. It won't be long before in your own house the men and women all cry out in sorrow,
